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troops having come together on the Erfurt road, the appearance of some French regiments was sufficient to throw them into the greatest confusion. The rout was complete. Thus the bragging of the Prussian officers was punished. The results of this victory were incalculable and made us masters of nearly the whole of Prussia.
The Emperor expressed his great satisfaction with Marshal Davout and the divisions under him in a general order which, was read to all the companies and even to the wounded in the ambulances. In the following year Napoleon created Davout Duke of Auerstadt, although the battle was fought less in that village than in Hasenhausen; but the King of Prussia had had his head-quarters at Auerstadt, and the •enemy had given that name to the battle which the French •call Jena. The army expected to see Bernadotte severely punished, but he got off with a smart reprimand. The Emperor feared as it would seem to vex his brother Joseph, whose sister-in-law, Mademoiselle Clary, Bernadotte had married. We shall see later on how Bernadotte7 s behaviour on the day of that battle was in some sense his first step to the throne of Sweden.
I was not wounded at Jena, but I was taken in in a way which after forty years it still awakens my wrath to remember. At the moment when Augereau's corps was attacking the Saxons, the marshal sent me to General Durosnel, commanding a brigade of chasseurs, with orders to charge the enemy's cavalry. I was to guide the brigade by a road which I had already reconnoitred. I hastened to place myself at»the head of our chasseurs, who were dashing on the Saxon squadrons. These latter resisted bravely, but after a short m£l6e were compelled to retire with loss. Towards the end of the fight I found myself face to face with a hussar officer in the white uniform of Prince Albert of Saxony's regiment. I summoned him at the sabre's point to surrender, which he did by handing me his weapon. The combat over, I was generous enough to give it back to him, as is the practice in such cases between officers, and I added that, although by the laws of war his horse belonged to me, I did not wish togh to be grossly insulted by Napoleon, and died at Altona, on his way to England. His son, * Brunswick's fated chieftain,' fell at Quatre Bras.llow could not help himself, having got a bullet through his thigh, and his blood had stained the ice floe which supported him. It was a horrible sight. Seeing a numerous staff surrounded by guards, the man judged thatuld swim. Men and horses struggled in the
